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THE WAR CRY. 




A Tribe of Thieves. 



The Army is Starting Work Among the 
Doms of India. 

We have started work among the 
"Doms," I said to a European, who 
had lived some twenty-five years in 
Gorakhpur, do you know -anything 
about them? The good lady replied: 

"I have been all these years here, 
but have never seen a 'Dom,' hut. I 
know that they are great thieves." 

This is the ease all rownd. The 
Doms are little- known by anyone ex- 
cept the police; to the latter they are 
well known and often in requisition, 
■for, if there is a great robbery any- 
where near, and the real culprit is no 1 
forthcoming — well ,never mind, there's 
a Dora. If he was not guilty in this, 
ho doubt he has been guilty of some- 
thing else, so in he goes. There" are' 
quite a number of Dom men mow in 
jail, that have been in for months 
on suspicion, 

The Dom is a criminal; or what we 
•would term a ticket-o Heave man. He 
lives with his family in ; a "Dam 
Khana." The Dom. Khana which the 
•writer has seem, is a small square 
(something- like a slum court), with 
small, doorless: rooms, right, round, 
una the large gate by which we en- 
tered and through which we must quit, 
is shut at sun set. Every evening, the 
police calls the roll, and every man, 
woman and child answers to his or 
her (name, then they are penned np 
-for the night.— Indian Cry. 



ilton, a negro, of Clarkesville, Texas, 
vrho bought an. empty whisky . barrel, 
intending to put "sorghum . in it. To 
burn the barrel out, lie dropped a 
lighted match into the bunghole; and 
then he wished he hadn't. The barrel 
was broken iuito a thousand or more 
pieces, and both Alexander and his 
boy, eight years old, were, for a time, 
'considerably patched up.— American 
Social Gazette. 



Queer Happenings. 

How Some People were Unexpectedly 
Shocked. 

One stormy night in a large city, a 
•man was -standing -before a shop win- 
idow-ehgrossea, -in the- beautiful holi- 
day display. He was -h.oId.torg. an um- 
brella above his; head, and above him 
was an are light. In some unaccount- 
able : w.ay, the tip of - the .rod of the 
umbrella . came'.; hi contact with: the 
iron fra'hie : of the lamp : , the frame, be- 
cause of. some, -freak- of tire, current, 
having 1 become charged, the circuit 
■mas soon completed, &m the man, who 
a- moment : before had imagined him-, 
self in - a place v Of perfect ' 'safety, -re- 
ceived a shocli which killed him, \ '.: 
■ , Barrels, even when they ^16' not con- 
tain alcohol, are ''not. -always safe;;,- A 
•ioo'al oil barrel on '-the- Harm of.R.jB., 
•SiQkbaugh, was picked up by a .brisk 
.3wjnd," thrown violently- . through .. the 
air, -blown. through the barn, and up- 
setting the owner of the plane in no 
• very gentle fashion, Another barrel 
accident happened to Alexander Ha'jn-' 



A Lonely Little Girl. 

Wanted Her Mamma at Any Cost. 

In -wrath and . tears Edith Howlett 
had gone to bed. She had been tucked, 
in aace, given a drink twice, kissed 
"good-night three times, and the lamp 
had been put out, but the : spark of re- 
bellion still burned in her childish 
soul, . 

"Mamma!" she cried.. 

"Go to sleep, Edith," her mother 
said sternly. "I shall not come in 
there aga'n." 

''I want a drink, mamma",'' Edith 
pleaded. 

"You've had two drinks already. 
Now go to- sleep." 

There was a brief silence, .and then 
Edith, tried again. . 

"Mamma come and kiss me good- 
night." 

"You've been kissed good-night, 
dear, and I shall not come in again, 
so go to sleep at once like a good 
girl." . • 

There, was another pause, while 
Edith sought for, a new request. ■■ 

"Mamma.," she cried.: at last; "please 
come in; I'm so hungry." 

"You cannot have anything to -eat 
to-night; "Edith/ and if I come in "there" 
again," mother .said, losing, her 
patience, "it will be to give you a 
good whipping. 

There was a longer, pause, -and 3ust 
as it began to look as if the evening's 
battle were over, the child's voice was 
heard again.. : , , .' 

"Mamma," she pleaded, "I'm so 
lonely inhere. Please coihe brand 
whip' met"— British Young Soldier. 



But the tragedy of his life was that 
he did mot open his full nature to God. 
The stirrings ana the strivings of the 
Spirit were straightened by Saul's own 
spirit. At one time lie would yield 
himself fully to the Heavenly power, 
at another time he was wilful and dis- 
obedient to : the gracious visitations. 
One day he would be all aflame .with 
Holy Fire, another day the Spirit 
would be entirely rmeuched, With 
what result? Presently, the Holy 
Spirit departed from Saul.— Haudsman 
and Songste r. 

A Slum Dinner Party. 

Quests Brought in from the Streets and 
Lanes. 

I can't say they came in evening 
dress, poor things! but nearly all had 
done something to tidy themselves up. 
The company numbreed nearly 250 old 
men and women, 

"We should enjoy it so much more 
if you would sit, down and have some 
with us/ 1 said one poor old soul to an 
Officer. 

After the- meal "they all enjoyed a 
cup of tea, one woman remarking that 
they ought not to expect such a lux- 
ury after so good a di'imer! Commis- 
sioner Cox and a few Officers also 
took round to each old man' and wo- 
man, a packet of tea and an orange- 
How delighted they were! And when 
advised, not to drink the tea atter.it; 
had been, standing too long, some ol 
-them said that they often had to boil 
it over and over again to get a cup. 

As we found that there w:ik dinner 
■enough for a low more, we did a lif.(:l;> 
"scouting, and brought in some hungry 
men and women from the streets. Oh, 
how thankful they were to sit down 
so unexpectedly to a good hot dinner, — > 
Deliverer.^ 



frig wind or waw; 1h<> hmi may hd 
wild, the bar may I hreai.cn l.o engulf, 
us if wo attempt Itj crtwB into tho 
Golden (Jute of Heaven, but never, 
mind, if wo cmut! in half-masted, with' 
S'.UIk torn to ;--,limb',, our voyage iy fin. 
Jshed, the bar of lire is cronsotf, 
Christ, our Pilot, has brought ua in 
safely; tin. 1 anchor is east, and we're 
homo! 

San Francisco, although II, h; ouly 
two yours slime tho awful calamity, 
that almost wiped I ho ciiy out of ex- 
istence, has made womlrrl'ul progress. 
Buildings nmri! imhstnnliiii than ever, 
show the spirit of Imr protde; nothing 
daunted, but up and at it, with it re- 
sult that, in n viu-y short time, every, 
vestige of her awful flm and earth* 
((ualce will have disuppearoil, .There 
is one plar.o, however, thai r-ioems 10 
stand an a ghost of that awful catas- 
trophe of April 1 Hlli . liliin. Wo refer, 
to the old Chty Hall dome. Thoro it 
stands, with half of its !-bh> torn off, 
and tlifl iron girder* limiting like Hio 
hon oa of. a skeleton, No doubt it 
speaks to many n cine, routiudlns 
him that we know not tlifs day or the 
hour when death may cull us. Ho 
ready! — American fry, ' 

, » *—■* — «* — , — .-- — j 



An Up-and-Down Experience. 

; The tragedy &f a King's lite. 

■'"'.- "is Saul, among the. prophets?'' was 

the astomished cry of the people, when 

lie began to act upon his inspiration, 

and : the . saying afterwards became a 

''proverb to the -effect -that the iuost na- 

likely; things may happen. Saul had 

1 not: biiiy received .'the : -anointing- oil' at 

"the. hand's of Samuel, he had received 

■ the^.Spirit of Gp<\; M the strength: of 

which; he . might have, "been fit for 

.anything!-:'.. ' :; . ;;-;"■ 



Crossing the Bar. 

An Officer's' Description of a Journey, 
with a Spiritual Lesson for All. 

.The voyage' from, Honolulu to San 
Francisco was all that could be do- 
sired, considering the time- of the 
year. -Just before entering the Golden 
Gate and crossing the bar to enter 
San Francisco's heautiful harbour, the 
sea was wild with the wind howling 
through the ship's, rigging, the wavoH 
dashing and springing at one another 
as if in battle. 

Oh! r cannot -find words to describe 
this wild ocean scene, just ou's'de the 
Golden Gate. The good ship with 
plot on board, was brought safely 
in, May we as Chrlstian s /<t<, on and 
om,-, as The General aaya,.novor mind- 



Local Patriotism. 

Men and Women Who Keep it Going. 

Nowadays every Salvationist fhinln 
—or should think—- Imperially, That, 
is to say,, our enterprise, for God nm! 
souls has assumed sufch" . j-rl&a'ntiV. 
dimensions that no one .■an li'lj hm 
own little corner or God v, viiieyunl 
without. Ihhiiung of Ihr Mical. li.dilf. 
white to tho harveni, jji,,- wide wuld 
over, iu which he i i; ul*,o privileged, 
to take an fiiloivih, to very Corp*, 
from tin-; smallest Ui ib<» 'hn'ij'fiiU -- . 

every Onlpont even i'eels I lio 'throb 

of mighty ln.-U'hiitory of which it; 
forms a part. 

Yet l.ioi'o must ;tlw;i\ : - 
local patriuihiin, an.l tin. 
holpn to l(cc|) it: going j ; 
Oflhvr, Erom (lie wrv 
Of The War l/Vhl Oftii't.T! 
go. Wliile l.hcy fiiay in 
invariably urn" 
own; l hoy j-iet 
ileors; tlie fee 
unison with 

their SoIiHitm; and ihen i-uim's iho 
order to far.'u-H), lii|n>i' Coriiii need! 
tlieni; tlif?. claiim; ni Hn; Wuik accv 
ever jirossiiif; fur im-w pimido and 
new mothoils; ami ; ,m iii>> ofheer, 
folio wt'd by the prnjviv ami blowings, 
nit-vvos on. |!ut. ti,,, i.ncai ■■'•nmiiiK U> 
welcouie i!.,' im omiiij.; Hjlicv whh IS 
grip m' th>- hand, and an ;i«miranc>-) 

tllltt. 'my Cnl'i.t:' will do if;; hvi-t «l 

malco i iu> ;!Yaiigei' |','i>i ':ir. iitum- . ' at 



bo Tii.l'fHl.OJ- 

per.-niM, wlio 

i iln* .diu'iil 

iioct>i',:iiiU'i-: 

i come .-niil' 

l ('(irpsj (hey, 

(• \l!i ill'flt'lSts tlll'll* 

to love iin' i.ocai or.- 

liieir }ie;>rfs hoal in 
Hie ju.vs ami :,orrow:, <u' 



.. „ . ......--_....,. ouce.-l!uu:i,ani!ii and Snti;. , .- , iv'i'. 

Answered; ■..prayers -for every dav 
And, for every bom*. - 



■%e- JPfap©i§eagp@ 



Special Prayer "Topic: Prey that 
the final meetings in the Maasey Hall: 
iriay be a great success. 



igimdav, 
; Idols. 
M'Sndnv, 

God. 
Tuesday. 

With 
\ Sf'x-xiVi 



-March ,;2ist.~(Joing:BacR;; : tQ 1 ' 
.: BsocIuh sxsii. 1-14. . 
March- 22nd— Written. : ;By 
Exodus-'^xsii. :l&-34, "..',:■ 

■'Mar.cli-.'--' 'S3rfl,j— C'0.d:;-' . Talks; 
Moses, ■ Kxoclus xxxlii. -7-20; 
l-,':2.";.;'. ; V •'" [■::/■-:■■:<[ .' ;:';-.; ; : : 
Wednesday, March ;2'ith.-rCIiaracter 

of God i BsQdus xxxiv. 5'34-r; '■' 
Thursday.' ^larch, 25th.— Willing Giv- 
■-- ers; ..Blxodus. xxxv. 4-84, 
■^riday^Marcm 26th.— The Tabernacle.;- 
. ■ Bxcidys xl, 1-16, 

Saturday; March 27th.— Ray of Atoue- 
>: ment, rLeviticus xvi,^ 2-U4- . ..-, 



THE GOD ;OF' ANSWERED 
■'; '.'PRAYER.';-': 

The following poem ..-was written 'by 
one o£ ; our leading Staff Ofn'cer^. in 
.England; -It was ' my privilege to re- 
■ceive a hopy of it at. C.hristmastide.I ■ 
washed -to shave the' blessing of .it 
with my Prayer "League colleagues, 
and so; ... am passing it oa.-^Blanehe 
Johnston.- .- ■ -■■'•. - 

:; .M": ■-'. -".* *"" , ":'.■ ' -. 

A:s"the stars'that cross the sky 
, :B!asse: upon r our sight; " ... 
So' the '■• answered prayers stream by, 
L MoodingJ-n's With light.: 

"Ht>w -they .gleam, an;d glow and shine, 
Wondrous- answers ahiV -: 

Every one a : ' special sign, ... 
' ' Pdr';a;; : .:speclal';eatl;,;;'": ■};':■- ;. ; v: : ,-->-C s---". 

•^cpfciag 3)RCM: o'er .:lile?s iohg. '-way',- ; '■■ 
. •- Let;- lis show -illfeir "^ower-;- :. ' "- - ? " 



iDare to .sound their marvels o«t 

lluiis a; trhnnp!! W i n . " 
Challenge thus a world of doul«t 
,;^.nd a world of- sin, 

:Tell the. faithlcsf; vtell tlvo V p--iTt 
How I ye answered vou • ' 

,J*t Htesreaf responses sjioak 
i or, His promise true, 

.^ ; ;%%. : ''^ lQ live 8 'an,i moves 
-;; Our s the: God who caivs- 
God ot^alh-for aii.pio .; 0Vl ^ 
tod-of answered pvayenr! 

THE CHRISTIAN'S CHART. 

To; live always' i„ the wv„t „i'..- 
'"-of the. Most High, '> ,luep3 

■To thiuh 6h]y these -■ tivontt'ih th'u 
,:-;Mft kspired. from aboyo! . 



O do all ti(: 

Gmi (iml i. ; 



L'.Mi iu 



1.1 



• oi:\ 



■Goi\ 



,ith (i 



To give H'e- in".[, 
wirii u,i t!tMii--,h:' 



To l., sn . 

doi;lh ; 

To Jove 
ami hi; 

To iisk- 
failh 

To liv, 



I'.ll Veidlill; 

U Giiiiu,; w 



wi.ni'1. 



Hi liiru who 



u-ybiidx 



<t Kiil i 

Grid 
i>X[1W 



LI. 



God Itivo: 
liind, 



far t^'fryt !(!»'; iuv,j ill 



I'Wrvt.auj, 



1H?j1 ■ who givm 



'el 'iUi i 

evtrj 



i.::r:^tti!.ti 
hiiifv. 



To love (bid m nnn'h t 
wurdly feel t.h;it My 
art; yiU', 



,;it v,f 
l-'uthi'i 



i;:m m- 
au.l I' 



Ti>ls*' 



*s tip* |(ray«:u* wHthout ' n^iisini?* ' 



tbtt'triie \v«>-*i]:iiti vi,t'.'.;hti >■:# 



